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A PRINCELY SONC C 
made ofthe Red Roſe ane 


the White, royally vnited 2 


gether by king Henry the ſeauenth, at 

Elizabeth Plantaginet, daughter to Ec J 

ward the fourth, from whom our ne 7 

W 3 Lore King Iames {5x 
deſcended; 


To the tune of when Dying . 


V Pen Pozke and Lankafter nrade w 
within this famous land: 

The lines of Englands royall pieres, 
did in much danger ſtand. 

Seauen Englich Kings in bloodp feelds, 
fo Englands crowne did fight: 

In which their heires were all but n 
of liues bereaued n. | 
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A Crowne-Garland, 


$ Ri ir deere 85 killd, 
A my their fathers flew: - 
22 kihvreds fought againſt their kind. 


2 in and not ehen new. 


Wt Laſt by Henries lawfall claims; 
1 this waſting warre had end: 
lands peace he ſone reſtoꝛd, 
and didthe kame defend. 2 
2 2 Richard, iuid the third, | 7 

" rhiefebzeder of this woe: | (++ (ICY 
bee llaine near e Leaſter tewne, =. 
q as doe ſhow, 5 


> U foares of warte he thus exild, 
which ioyd each Engliſhman: = 
2 Ant daies of long deſtred peace, Sy o 
3 land began. 1 
ruld his Kingdome by true loue, IE © 
g tocheire hisſabiects liu es? 8 
- f03 enety.one had dayly-top, * . 
and comfozt other wines. . . 
OW Bing 
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?. * KingHenry hadfach pzincelycars; 1c a; 


3. ; Take faire Elizaberh to wife * 
_ FouzthEdwards daughter (bleſt af Gab). 


IE Thus Henry firſt of Tudors name, Ya 2) ‚ 
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4h tof FzouldenRoſes;\. 


bur further peace to framęe: :: 


that gallant Pozkeſt dame. 


to ſcape King Richards ſpight: 
Was thus made Englands peareles aue. 
and Henries hearts delight. 1 


and laſt of Lankaſter: 
With Pozkes rightheire, akku outs hut; 
did linke and tie full faſt, | 
Renowned Pozkethe White nale gane, 2 ; 
bꝛaue Lankaſftex the Red, : 3 
By wedlocke here conioynd to god, 237 20 
both in one pꝛince ly bed. n 


Zheſe Roſes ſpꝛang and budded faire, 
and carried ſuch a grate: 5 
That Rings of England in their meg, 1 
affords them wozthp plate. 1 
And floziſh may theſe Roſes long; 288 2h 
that all the woꝛld may tell, * 
The ownce ol theſe pꝛincelp towers, 
1 ver tues doe extell. 175 
4 3 


A Oro une Garland, 


To 70 gloꝛifie theſe Koſes more, 

3 . Henry and his Dueene!: 

pins yak d theirpictares in red gold, 

z x02gcous to be ſcene. 

| The Rings ownegard,now weares theſame, 
ppon their backes and be: 

þ Wherelou? and loyalty remaines, 

| - andeucrano2c ſhall reſt. 


5 The Red Roſe on the backe is platt, 

| thereona crowne ot gold: 

The White Roſe on the bzeft as bꝛaue, 
Bedeckt mot rich with ſiluer ſtuds, 

vn cotes of Scarlet red: 

Abluſhing hew, (which Englands fame) 
now manp a peare hath bzed, 


. Thus Tudor and plantaginet, 
| theſehonozs firſt denized: 
To wen came lang defired peace, 
with vs ſo dearelp p2ized. 
A peace that now maintayned is, 
bp lames our ropall Ring: 
2 —— plenty to the land, 
n n thing. Fe 
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of Goulden Roſes: 

To ſpeake againe of Henries pile, - 
his P2incely liberall hand: 

Gaue guifts and graces many waies; 
vnto this famous land. 1 

Foz which the Lo2d himbleſſings ent. 
and multiplied his fore, 1 

In that he left moze wealth to vs, 
then any any King befozs, 533 


Foz firſt his ſ wit and lonely Dueene, 
Due esd bees anghtes fair | 
20ughth onnes 1 | 
to make this kingdome 
The royall blod that was at — 
ſo increaſed by this Nugne: _ >. 
That Englands heires vnto this day, 3 
doe floziſh faire and greene. 928 


Che firſt faire bleſſing of his ſwve 4:26 
was Arthur pzince of Males: : 

Thoſe vertues 3 1 
quite oꝛe the Ocean ſaples. | 2 

Thore Ferdinand, the Ring ot Spain, 
his daughter Katherne gaue: 1 

Foz wife vnto the Engliſh Pꝛinte, { 
a thing that God would haue. 
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 ACrowne-Garland 
2 8 
time of age: 
3 —— wert life, 
ovatys impaꝛtiall rage. 
— Who dying fo,noilfew left, 
the ſwert of natures iop: 
MMhich compaſt England round with griefc 
* and Spaine with ſad ano. 


| ' King Hen ies ſecond comfozt pꝛou d, 
a Henry of his name: 
Wee time eight Henry cald, 
A Bing ok noble fame. | 
| Pe tonquered Bullen by his [wo:d, - 
with many townes in France: 
His mantymight;and foztitude, 

did Englands tame aduance. 


* 
ve on Abies firſt ſupp:eſt, 
and Papeſtry puld downe: 
bound their lands byparliment, 
unto his ropyalitrowne. | 
ho horns the wines, | 
 allPainces raining here: | 
Edward „Mary, and Elizabeth: | 
8 | IDuene belau'bmolt dere. ; | 
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Theſe th: I wirt h2anches bare nin int 


God no ſuch ioy did ſen : 
Thzough which the Kingly Todoreniey 3 

in England herehad end. 3353 
The laſt Plantaginet that liu d, Tag _ 7 * 

was nam d Elizabeth: a 
Eliſabethlaſt Tudor was nn 


the greateſt Queene of earth. 


Seuenth Henry pet we name againe, 
whoſe grace gaue fre conſent: 


To haue his daughters mar tied both, 


to Kings of high deſſent. 
Margret the eldeſt of the twaine/, 
was made great Scotlands Quene, | 
As wiſe, as faire, as virtuous; 222 
as care was Lady fene. 220% 


From which faire Qusme (ou; ropall — 
by lineall courſe deſcendeth: 

And rightfullyinioyes that crowne, 
which God now ſtill befrendeth. 

Foz Tudor and Plantagi net, 


by yelding bnto dea be \ 


Path made renowned Stewardsnamie; E 4, 


© 


the greateſt vpon earth, 
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A Crowne-Garland 


Vis r daughter Maty calld, 

- Was ume —— 

5 * | er t. 

8 che Qutene of France to be. 
And after to the Suffolke Duke, 

was made a noble wife: 

Mhere · in the famous Engliſh court , 

s lead a bertuous life, | 


King Henry and his louely Nucne, 
reioyſt᷑ to ſe the day: 
To haus their childꝛen thus aduantt, 
with honoꝛs enery way. 8 


Which purchaſt pleaſure and content, ; 


with many a peares delight: 
Will ſad miſchance by cruell death, 
pzocur*d them both a ſpight. 


The Quæne that faire and pꝛincelp dame, 

| that mother merke and mild: 
To ad moze number to her ioyes, 

Againegrew big with child. 

All which bꝛought comfoꝛt to her King, 
aagainſt which carefull hower: 
Po lodgd his deare kind⸗hearted Quene, 
in Londons ſtately Tower. 


ö 


of goulden Roſes. A 


That Bower which pꝛou d ſo babe 
to Princes of degree: | 

P2ou'd fatalltothis noble Quene, "** lent 
foꝛ therein died ſhe. _. 5 125 

In child bed lolt ſhe her wert lifs: e 
her life eſttemd ſo deare, LY 

Which had biene Englands louing Die, 1 
full many a happy peare. 


The Ring herewith poceſt with griefe, 
ſpent many months in moane: 

And daply ſight and ſaid that he, | 
like her could find out none. | 

Noz none could he in fancy chuſe, 
to make his weded wile: 

Thereloꝛe a widdower would remaine, 
the remnant ol his life. T 

His after daies he ſpent in peace, 
and quietncffe of mind: . 

Like King and Nuconc,as theſe two were, 
the woꝛld can hardly find. 

Our King and Nueene;yet like to them, 
in vertue and true loue: 

Maue heauenly bleſſings in like ſoꝛt, 
from heauenly powers aboue. 
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 $ddlightfull ſong, 105 5 
England, the one of ih 
Henry the ſeuenth of ing 
Taylers, ſnewing hows 7 
free of that company ans 
with the loue of aur 10s | 


of great Bi irtaine, Nn eat ad 7 oh ' 
To the tune of Treatans * | 
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gland is a Bingdome, | aue 
of all the woꝛld admired: A 
MWoze ſtatelineſſe mn pleaſures, WE: vis 
tan no way be deſired. 5 30H; 
The court is full of bzauery, e 
the citty ſfoꝛ d with wealth, e 
The law pꝛeſerueth vnity, 25 
the country kepcthhealty. 4 


Vet no like pompe and gloꝛp, | 

gur cronicles recoꝛd: 83 4 4 
As foure great feaſts of CMzland, 4 

do ozderlp afford. 17 « 
All others be but dinners calld, | | 

oꝛ banquets of gap ſoz: 1 

And none but fowre be named feaſts, 

e here J will repozt, 22 

Saints 

Lo 


- 
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FE 1 lof gewlden Roſes. 
3 Haint Georges feat, —— firſfof all, 


"2M thereof now . — rings. 
Pꝛiinces tome from foꝛraine lands, 
. con Saint Georges Knights: 

2} Thogouldeigarter'thus is wozne 
7.5f by und mee wights. 
Saint George dur Engliſh champion, 
1 in moſt delightfull ſozt: 

Is celebꝛated peare by peare, 

in Englands ropall court. 

1 The Ling with all his noble traine, 
in goulꝛ and rich aray, 

+ | Still glorifies the feſtiuall, 

of great Saint Georges day. 


The honoꝛed Maioꝛ of Londen, 
| the ſecond feaſt oꝛdaines: 

By which the wozthy cittizens, 

| much commendation gaines. 
| Foz Loꝛds and Judges of the land, 

| and-Rnights of god requeſt: 

To Guild hall comes to countenance, 

L 02d Pator of Londons feaſt. 
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Alſo 


--: A Crowne-Garland 


Allo the Sargeants of the law 

another feaſt afords: 
With grace and honoz glozifled, 
bp Englands Noble Lozvs. .. .. 

And this we call the Sargiant feaſt, 
a tt iꝛd in name and place: 

But pet there is a fouꝛth like-wile, 
deſerues as gallant grace. 


The Parchant Tavplozs company, 
that fellowſhip of fame: 

To Londons laſting dignity, 
lines h:nored with the ſame. | 

A guift King Henry the ſeauenth gaue. 
kept once in the yeares ſtill, 

Where gould and gounes be to poze men, 
giuen by King Hem ies will. 


Full many god fat bucks be ſent, 
the faireſt and the belt: 

The Rings large forꝛeſts can attoꝛd, 
to grace this woꝛthy fcaſt. 

A teaſt that makes the number wk, 
and laſt acconnt of foure, 

Zherefs:e let England thus repozt, 
of ſeaſts there be no moꝛe. 


Then 


book goulden Roſes. _ 

CThen let all Leden companies, 01772 

| ſo highly in renownet nr 

Giue Parkhn tepigzs name and fame 

to Wgare tit latoreli crowne, 

Foꝛ ſ Fuglands ropall Kings, 
thereat haur all bene fre: | 

And withtheir lones and fauozs gracd, 


Ring Richard once the ſecond nam d, 
vnhappy in his fall: 
Dfall theſe race of royall Kings, 
was free⸗man firſt of all. is 
Bullinbrooke, fourth Henry next, 
| bp oꝛder him ſucceeds, 
| To glorvite this bzothcrhod 
by many Pzincely deeds, 


Fift Henry which ſo valiently, 
deſerued fame in France, 
Became free of this company, 
faire London to adnance, 
Dirt Henry then the nert in raigne, 
though luckleſſe in his daies, ; 
Df Parchant⸗tayloꝛs freeman was, 
to his sternall pꝛaiſe. 


Fourth 


£5 2 _ ACtowne-Garland | 
r ane n e e Bing? 


JT... o this renowned Mall. 
+ Third Richard which by cruellty. 
bought England many woes: 
Unto this wo:thy company, 
ns little fauour ſhowes. 


But richeft fanours vet at laſt, 
pꝛoceeded from a Ring: 

Whoſe wiſdome round about the would, 
in Pꝛinces eares doth ring, 

King Henry whome we call the ſcuenth;. 
made themthe greateſt gracd: 

Becauſe in marchant Taploꝛs Hall, 

his picture now ſtands placed. 


Their charter was his Pꝛinccly guift, 
maintaynd vnto thts day: 

He added archant to the name, 
of Taploꝛs as ſome ſay. 

So artchant Taploꝛs they be cal d. 
his ropall loue was ſo: 

No London company the like, 
eftate of Kings can ſboe. 


From 


 _ - of GoldenRofes, 
From time, to time, we thus behold, N 
| the Parchant-Taylers gloꝛp: ys * 
Mf whole renowne the Puſes pens, . 
may make a laſting ſtozy. 4 
This loue of Rings begot ſuch loue, 
of our now royallPunce: 
Foz greater lone then his to them, 
was nere befoze no: ſince. 


It pleaſed ſo his Pꝛintely minde, 
in meeke kinde curteſie: 
To be a friendly fr - man made, 
of this bꝛaue company: 
London then in heart reiopce, 
and Parchant Taylers ling 
Foꝛth pꝛayſes of this gentle — 
the ſonne of our god Ring. 


To tell the welcomes to the wozld, 
he then in London had: | 
Pight fill vs full of pleaſing iopes, 
and make ourhearts fullglad. 
His triumphs there pertoꝛmd and done, 
long laſting will remaine : 
And Chꝛonicles repoꝛt aright, 
the ozder of it plaine. w 
15. | The 


A Crowne Garland, 


The Lamentable ſong of the Lord #igmeore 
gouernor of Warwicke Caſtle, and the fayre 
maid of Dunſmoore : as a warniog to all 
maids to haue care how they yeeld to the 
wanton delights of young gallants. 


To the tune of Diaxa, 


1 NH Warwicke-ſheir there ſtands a downe, 
: and Dunſmoꝛe heathit hath to name: 
Adioyning to a country towne, 
made famous by a maidens name. 


Fairs Iſabel the called was, | 
a chepheards daughter as ſome ſap: | 


— — — — 


To Wigmoores eare her fame did paſſe, 
as he in Mar wicke Caſtle lap. 


Po2elone-ficke L. oꝛd, immediatly, | 
vpon her fame ſet his delight: 
And thought much pleaſure ſure did lie, 
poſſeſling of ſo lwet a wight. 
Thereloꝛe 
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Therkoꝛe ko Dunſmoꝛe did repaire, 

to retreate his ſitkly mind: . 

Where in afummers euening faire, 
his chance was Iſabell to find. 


She lat ami>ff a medow greene, 
molt richly ſpꝛed with ſmelling flowers+ 
And by a riner ſhe was ſeene, 
to ſpend away ſome euening howers: 


There ſat this ma den all alone, 
waſhing her ſelte in ſecret wiſe, 
Which Uirgin faire tolooks vppon; 


did muth delight his longing cyesz . 


She thinking not to be cfpied. 
had lavd from her her Contrey tire, 
Che trelles of her haire vntide, 
hung gliſtring like the golden wier, 


And as the flakes of winters ſnow, 
that lies vnmelted on the plaines. 
Do white her body was in ſhow, 
like fuer ſpꝛings did rnn her vaines. 
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A Crowne : AI , 


Pe rauicht with this pleaſing ſight, 
Std as a mem amazed ſtill: 

Suffring his eyes to take delight, 
That neuer thought they had their fill. 


She blinded his affection ſo, 

That reaſons rules were led awy: 
And loue the coales of luſt did blow, 
Which to a fire ſone flamed hye. 


And though he knew the ſinne was great, 
Pet burned lo within his bꝛeſt: 

With ſuch a vehement ſcoꝛching heat, 
That non: but ſhe could lend him reft.. 


od Wigmoore thus beeing dꝛownd in luſt, 
By liking of this dainty Dame: 

De call'd a ſeruant of great truſt, 

Inguiring ſtraight what was her name. 


She is quoth he no married wife, 
But a Shepheards daughter as you ſœ: 
And with her father leads her life, 

Whoſe dwellings by theſe paſtures bee. 
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of Goulden Roſes. 


Her name is Iſabel the faire, 

Then ſtay quoth he, and ſpeake no moꝛe: 
But to my Caſtle ſtraight her beare, 

Her ſight hath wounded me full ſoze. 


Thus to Lo2d Wigmoore ſhe was brought, 
Who with delight his fancies fed: 
And though his ſuteſuch means hs ans 
That he intic d her to his bed. 10 


This beeing done incontinent, 

She did returne krom whence ſhe tame, 
And euerp day ſhe did inuent, 

To couer her receiued ſhame. 


But ere thzee months were fully paſt, 
Her crime committed plaine appeares: 
Unts 1. 0· Wigmoore then in haſt, 

She long complain d with weeping teares. 


The complaint of faire Iſabell for the lofſe of 
her honor, atthe end whereof ſhee ſlew her 
ſelfe. To the ſame tune. ba 


L Oꝛd Wigmoore thus Jhanedefild, 
And ſpotted my IS bed: — | 


i A Crowne Garland, 
Behold J am conecan'd with childs, 
To which vile folly you nie led. 


Foꝛ now this died that Jhaue w:ought, 
Thꝛoughout this country well is knowne, 
And to mp wolul parents bꝛought, 
Wihoni now koꝛ me do make great mone. 


PS thall T loke them in the kate, 
Uhen they my ſhameleſſe ſelfe ſhall ſe: 
Oh cu ſed Eue I ſcle thy caſe, 

Vlhen thou hadit taſted on the tre. 


Thon hidſt thy ſelfe and ſo muſt J, 
Wut God thy treſpaſſequickly found 
The darke may hide me from mans eye, 
But leaur my thame fillto abound. 


Wide open are mine opes to loke, 
Upon mp led and heauy ſinne: 
And quite vncla{pedis theboke, 
ry my accounts are witten in. 


This ſinne of mine deſerueth death, 
We Judge Loꝛd Wigmoore J àm ſhe: 
Fo2 I haue tread a ſtrumpets path, 
Ang fa; the ſame J neds muit dye. — 
| 1Ve⸗ 
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of Golden Roſes, 


Beſpotted with rep2oachfull ſhame, 
To ages following ſhall I bee: 
And in recoꝛds be wait my blame, 

L 02d Wigmoore this is long of ther. 


L 02d Wigmoore pꝛoſtrate at'thy fete, 
J craue my iuſt dcferned dome: 
That death may cut off from the roste, 
This body,/bloſſom,bzanch and blome. 


Let modeſty accuſe this crime, 
Wet loue, and law, and nature ſpeake: 
Mas euer any wꝛetch pet ſcene, * 
That in one inſtant all did bꝛeake. 


Then Wigmoore Juffice on me ſhew, 
That thus conſented to this act : | 
Giue me my death, foꝛ death is due, 
To ſuch as ſinues in ſuch a fact. 


Oh that the wombe had beene my graue, 
Oz J had periſht in my birth: 

O7 that ſame day map darkneſſe haue, 
Mherein { firſt dꝛew vitall bzeath. 


A Crowne Garland, 
Let God vegard it not at all, 


Let not the ſunne vpon it ſhine : 


Let miſty darkneſſe on it fal, 
Foz to make knowne this ſinne of mine. 


The night wherein J was conceau'd, 

Let be accurſt with mournefull cryes : 

Let twinckling ffarres from ſkyes bereau d, 
And clowds of darkeneſſe thereon riſe. 


Becauſe they ſhot not tp the powers, 
That gaue the paſſage to mp life: 
Come ſozrow finiſh vp mine howers, 
And let my tune here end in griefe. 


And hauing made this wofull moane, 

A knife ſhe ſnatched from her ſide. 
Where Lucrefle part was rightly ſhowne, 
Foz with the ſame fap2e Iſabell dyed. 


Dereat Lozd Wigmoore greened ſoze, 
In heart repenting his amilfe : 

And after would attempt no moze, 
To crop the flowers of Paidens blifſe, 


ut liued long in wofull wiſe. 
mY ? Till 


of Goulden Roſes. 


Till death did finiſh vp his dapes ; 
And now in lſabels grauchelves, 

Till iudgment comes them both to raiſe, 

A Song of Sir Richard M hittington, who by 
ſtrange fortunes, came to hee thrice Lord. 
Maior of London, with his bountiful guifts' 

p andliberallity giuen to this honorable Citty, 


To the tune of dainty come 
Shou to me, 


H Ere muſt I tell the praiſe, | 
of wozthy Whittingron # 
Knowne to be in his dayes, _ 
thꝛice Maioꝛ of London. '- 
But of poꝛe parentage, 
bozne was he as we heare: Fang 
And in his tender age. "o 
bꝛed vp in Lancachire. hat. 


Poꝛeb to London than, 
came vp this ſimple lad: 
Where with a Marchant man, 
fone he a dwelling had. 

And in aKitchinplalt, 

| à ſcullion foz to be, 


A Crowne Garland, 


WMheras long time he paſt, 
in labour d2udgingly. 


Bis daily ſeruice was, 
teunrning ſpitts at the fire: 
And to ſcoure pots of bꝛaſſe, 
oz a poꝛe Scullions hire. 
Meat and dꝛinke all his pay, 
of copne he had no ſtoze: 
Therefoꝛe to run away, 
mſecret thought he boꝛe. 


So from this marchant man, 
* Whittington ſecretly⸗ 
Towards his Country ran, 
to purchaſe liberty. 
But as he went along, 
in a faire ſummer mozne, 
London bells ſwertly rung, 
Whittington back returne. 


Euermoꝛe ſounding ſo, 
turne againg Whittington 
Foꝛ thou in time ſhalt g2zow, 
102d Mais: of London. 
Mherevpon back againe, 
Vnittington came with ſperd: 
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A prentiſe to remaine, 
as the Loꝛd had decr d. 


Still bleed be the bells, 
this was his daily W | 
They my good foztune tells, 
molt ſweetly haue they rung. 
It God lo fanoyr me, D 507 
J will not p2ooue vnkind: 
London my loue ſhall ſg, . 
and mp gꝛeat bounties ind. 


But ſ& his happy chance, 

this Stullion had a Cat: 
Which did his ſkate adnance, 

and by it wealth he gat. 

His maiſter ventred foꝛth, 

to a land far bnknowne, . . 
With Parchandizeof wozth, 

as is in ſtories ſhowne. 


VVhittington had no moꝛe, 
but his po:e Cat as than: 
Which to the ſhip he boꝛe, 
like a bꝛaue Marchant man, 
Uentring the ſame (quoth he) 
I may get ſtoꝛe of golde 
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And Paior of London be. | 


as the bells haue mov du 58 aid! 15118; 
| Jane e dich dasein 


Whittingtom png, 1 inp ll nodi ung 
carried was * land? das 616 an did 
Troubled with Nats and W 20? 02 cof: 
as they did vnder tand: Y bid n 


The King of that Contry therts 5% 9? am 


Daily remain d in keare, 
ol many a Pouſe and Raf. 


4 — — 7M 

ap d keepe fafe: 

But by Kats bone we, I-91 
fearingno wand no: ſtaffe, --* 

ſoone they bꝛought, 
Whittingtons nimble Cat: | 

Which by the King was banght, 
heapes of gold giuen fo; that. 


Home againe came theſe men, 
with their ſhip loaden ſo: 


| | Wuittingtons wealth began, 


by this cat thus to gꝛow. 
Scullions life he fazſooke, 


to be a Parchant good: 
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And ſoons began to looke, 
how well his credit ſtood. 


After this he was choſe, 
Shaiefe of this citty here: 
And then full quickly roſe, 
higher as did appeare. 
Foz to this Cittieaponile, | 
Sir Richard Whit 
Came to be in his dapes, 
thꝛiſe Paioz of London. 


Moꝛe his fame to aduance, 
thouſands he lent his Ring: 
To maintaine warres in France, 
Glozy from thence ta bzing. 
And after at a feaſt, 
that he the King did make: 
Burnd the bands all in ieaſt, 
and would no money take. 


Ten thouſand pound he gaua, 
to his Pꝛinte willingly t 

And would not one pennphaue, 
thus in kind curteſie, 

God did thus make him great: 
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o would hodailyſe, 
+3 p®2c people fed with incat. 
,  Paiſoners pozecheriſht were, 
widdowes ſweet comfozt fcund: 
God deedes both far and neere, 
of him do ſtill reſound. . .. ; 
Whittington Colledge is, 
one of his tharitie: 
Reco2ds repoꝛteth this, 
to laſting memories. 


FNewgatchebuilded faire, 
| fo2paiſoners'tolinein, 
ChiiſtChwrhhe did repaire, 
Chꝛiſtian louefo2 to win: 
Many moꝛe ſuch like deedes, 
was done by VVhittington: 
Mhich Joy and Comfoꝛt bꝛœdes, 
to ſuch as lcokes thercon « 


Lancaſſ ire thou haſt bꝛed, 

this flower of Charity: 

CTyholiah he be gen and dead, 
vet liues he laſtingly, 

Thoſe bells that cald him ſo, 

turne againe Whittington: 

Call vou back manv mes, : 
to liue ſo in London. | The 
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The life and death of che great Duke of NU 
ingham, * vntimely end, for 
conſenting, to the 1 ofing of the two gal 


lant young: g Fee ig Edward the foi 
Childs Jolnm: 
Samen 


To the rabie'of Shores WY 


* 
Tale 3 I mult vnfold, 
a tale that neuer vet was told: 
A tale that might to pitty moone, 
the ſpirits below and Saints aboue. 


When warres did plague this maiden ſand, 
creat Buckingham ingrace did ſtand: 
With Kings and Nuenes he ruled lo, 
when he ſaid J, none durſt ſay no. 


Great Gloſters Duke that wacht the 9 
with blood of Rings, to makt his owne: 
By Henry Staffords help obtaind 
what reaſon wild to berefraind- 


. Af anynoble of tis land, 
again great Gloſters zine did ſtand: 
Ould Buckingham with might and power, 
in ſeas of woes did him deuognre. 5 
8 


| 
| 
| 
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Ve doped when Richard was made A ing, 
he would much greater honoꝛs bꝛing: 


To Buckingham and to his name, 
and well reward him foꝛ the ſame. 


In Clarence death he had a hand, 

and gainſt King Edwards Quten did ſtand, 
And ts hir ſonnes boꝛe little loue, 

when he as Baftards would them pꝛodue. 


King Edward ſwoꝛe him by his oth, 
in true aledgeance to them both, 
Which if J faile J wiſh quoth he, 


All Chaiftianscurſcmay light on me. 


At ſo fell out on All Soules day, 
by law his life was tane away: 
Ve had his with though not his will, 
fo: treaſons endis alwaies ill. 


In London hauing pleaded claime, 
and Richard there by i an the game: 

Pe challengd honcur ſoꝛ his gaine 
but was rewarded with dildaine. 


On Which diſgrace within few youre: 
Great 
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Great Buckingham had raifv his pets; 
But all in vaine the King was ftrong, 
and Stafford needs mull ſuffer wonge | 


His Army faild and durtk not and, 
bpon a Traito2s tale cumm and: 
p thus dereatied-ould Stafford dev, 
not knowing where to hide his head. 


The ſing with pen tohanehint fond; 
did offer ful two thouſand pound: | 
Thus Richard ſought to caſthimvotone, = 
whoſe wit did win him Englands Czownez | 


The plaine-olv Duke his like to laue, 
of his owne man did friccone crage?.- 


hope that he would him il 
that late much landfo him din gie. 


Baſe Barefter this man'was nam v, | 
by this bild dan foz euer ſhanr'y? | 

It is quoth he a common thing, 

| toiniure him that wꝛongd his King. I 


King Edwards childzen he betraid, 
the like gainſt him Iu will haue; pl, 
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Being trus my heart him greatly graft, 
but pꝛouing kalle that loue is paſt. 
Thus Baneſter his maiſter fold, 
vnto his foe, foꝛ hier of gold: 
But marke his end and rightiy ſer, 
amm nd 


The Dune by law did looſe his blob, 
fo2himhe ſought to dae nioft good: 4 

The man that wronght his Paiſters woe, 
— griefe: was bought fulllow. 2 


Foz Gen the king did heare him ene, 
how baſely he the Duke vid takes; -. 

In ffead of gold gaue himdiſgrace; »:/! '- | 
with nenen towne and place 


Thus Baneſter was ort to "baby 
and crane foꝛ food with cap and leg: 
But none to him would bzead befow? 
that to his maſter pꝛaued a fo. 


Thus wandz ed he in poozeeffate: = 
repenting his mildeed to late: 


oy 
* 
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Till farned he gane vp his breath, 
byno man pittied at his death; * 


To wokull ends his Childzen tame, 

| , ſo2epunitht fo: — fathers — 
Within a kennell one was d2zownd, _ f 
wöhere water kearſe could hide the ground 


Another by the powers dinine, EY 
was ſtrangely eaten vp of ſwine:: 
The latt a wotaltenving makes, F 
* byffrangling in a ftinking Jakes. 
Let traitoꝛs this behold and fee, 
and fuchas falle to maſters be? - 
Let diſobedient ſomes dꝛaw neere .. 
theſe indgements wel may touch them nere 


Both old and young that line not well. 
looke tobe plagu d, by heauen oz hell? 


: haute yon heard the ſtory than. 
or this creat Duke of Suckingham. 


4 2 
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The wofull th of Queene lune Wife to King | 


Hezry the eight. and how King Edward wa 
cut out of his mothers Ply 
6: + . 
Tothe rave of the lamentation for the 
Lord of Eſſex, 


Vas King Henry ruld this land, 

had a Nucene J vnderſtand: 

Lo2d AER. - daughter faire andb2ight, 
— Henries c and delight: 

by bis ren pawer, 

— bla the bloomeof this [weet flower, 

....Phmourne, moyzne maurn faire Ladies, 

Lane pour Queene the llolpee of England dich 


is foyer Duc b wut inlead, 
This gallant Dame his bed: 
Where rightly from her womb: did un, 
a topfult comfozt to hir King, 
A welcome bleſſing to the land, 
pzeſerud by Gods moſt holy hand, 


nn Th Sw >= 
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Oh meurne, mourne mourne faire Ladies, 


lane your Queen the flower of England dies. i 


The Queen in trauell pained ſoꝛe, 


fall thizty wofull dates and moze: 
| And no way could deliuered be, 


as curry Lady wilhtto ſee, 


| Wherefoze the King made greater mone, S, 


then euer yet his grace had ſhowne. 
2 mourne,moume mourne, faire Ladies, * 
ane pour Dueen the flower of England dies. 


Beeing fomthing eaſed in his mind, 
his eyes a flumbzing ſleepe did find: 

Wh ere dzeaminghehav loſt aroſe, 

but which he could not well ſuppoſe, 
A ſhip he had aroſe by name, 

oh no it was his ropall Iane: 
Dh mourne, moume, mourne faire n, 
lane your Queen the flower of England dies 


Being thus perplert in groefe and cure, 
a Lady to him did ;repaire: 
And ſaid oh King ſhew vs thy will, 
thy Queenes ſweet life to ſane oz ſpill, 
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A Crowne Gatland;' 

It the cannotdeligered be, + 
pet ſaue the flower il not he tree. 
mourne, mourne, mourne.faire Ladies, 
Jane your Qugne,the flower of England dirs. N 


Then downe bppon his tender kng, 

foz help from heauen pꝛayed he: 
Peane while into a ſleepe they caſt, 

his QAucene which euermoꝛe did lack. 
And qpening then her tender wombe, 

aliue they tookc this budding blome: 
Ohmourne, mourne, mourne, faire Ladies, 
Iane pour Queen the flower of Englands dead 


This babe fo bozne much comfozt b:ought, 
and cheard his fathers dzooping tkought: 
Prince Edward he was cald by name, 
grac d with vertue wit and fame: 
And when his father left thisearth, 
Sa this land by law ſull birth. 
Dh mourne. mourne, mournc, faire Ladies, 
Jane your Queen the flower of Englands dead 


Wut marke the powerfull will of heauen, 
we trom this iay were ſoone-bereauen, 
Six yeares he rainer this land, 5 


* 
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and then obeyed Gods command, 
And left his Crownets Mary herre, 

whoſe fiue pears raignecoft England dearr 
Oh mourne, mourne, mourne faire Ladies, 
lane pour Quien the flower of Englands dend 


E iz abeth raigned next ta her, 

Europes pꝛide and Englands ſtarre: 
Monder world, foꝛ ſucha Queene, . 

vnder heauen was neuer ſcene, 
Amapd, a Saint, an Angell bꝛight, 

in whom all pꝛinces tooke delight: 
Dh mourne, mourne, mourne faire Ladies, 
Elizabeth the flower of Englands dead. 


A ſhort and ſweet fonnet made by one of the 


maides of honor vpon the death of Queens 


Elizabeth, which ſhe ſowed vppon a ſampler 
in red filke , | 


To a new tune or to Phillida flouts me. 


One is Elizabeth, 
whom we haue lou d ſo deare: * 


— - 
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She our kind Piſtris was, 
_. full foure and foꝛtp veare. 
v:the gonernd well 
— nottobeblamed: 
Fiawvers ſhoſycco2d ill, 

and Ireland tamed. 
France ſhe befrended, 

Spainethehath foiled: 
Hp rejected, 

and the Pope ſpopled. 

to the won vertuous: 
To het foes mercifult, 

to ſubiects gracious. 
Per ſoule is in heauen, 
the woꝛld keepes her glory! 

her good deeds, 

- andfo ends my ſtazy. 
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Thelife and death of famous Th, Ste! ey; In 
Engliſh gallane in the time of Queene Eliza- 
berh, who ended his dayes in | a bartalle, of 
Kings in Barbarie. | 


To the tune of King Henries going to 
Bullin. 2 


N the welt of England, 
bo:ne there was JI vnderſtand: 
A famous gallant liuing in his dayes 
vy birth a wealthy Clothiers ſonne, 
Deeds of wonder he hath done, | 
to purchaſe lang an ſting r. 


Af 4 ſhould tell his tory, mf ind 
p2ide was all his glozy: 

And luſty Stuekly he was tald in court. 
he ſerud a — of heel 

And did accom 


maintaining {ill Ci him tele ſelle in ent oY 


Being thus effeemed, 
and * where well deemed: 


Hee 
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He gaind the fauour of a London dame: 
daughter to an Alderman; 64:49 

Curtis he was called than, 

ts whom a ſutoz gallantly he came. 


Vlhen ſhe his perſon ſpied, 
| he could not be denied 
Bo baue a Gentle man he was fo ſce, 
ſhe was quickly made his wife: 
Im weale oꝛ woe to lead her life, 
her dane iner did ſo es. 


Thus in ſkate and pleaſure, Ny 
ful many daies they meaſure: 
Till cruel death with his rogardles roight: : 
bone old Curtis to his graue, 
A thing that Stukely wilht to haue, 
that he might reuell all in gold ſo hight, 


Be was no ſooner toambed, 
but Stukely preſumed: ä 
To ſpend ahundzed pound that day in watt: 
the bꝛaueſt gallants ofthe land, 
Had Scukelies puzſe at their command, 
thus merily the time away he pat. 


Tanerns 
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Tauerns and D2dinaries, . es ee 
were his cheefeſt bꝛaueries, ö 

Goulden angells flew there vp and ene: 2 
ricts were his beſt delight, 2 


U:1th ſtately feaſtings day and night; . 187 63 0 
in court and Citty thus he wan ren ne. 


33 


S 2 


Thus waſling lind and living, - | = 11 
by this his lawleſſe giuing: 

At laſt he lould the pauements of his yard? 5 
which couered were with blocks of tin, His 

Old Curtis left the ſame to him 

which he cenſumed vainelp as you oy 1 


Uhcreat his wife ſoꝛe grerusd, 
de ird to be relceued, 

Make mach of me deere huſband ſhe did Tap, © 
Ile make much moꝛe of thee quoth he, 10 
then any one ſhall verily, 1115 
Ile ell thy clothes, and ſo will go my ben, 64 


CTruellp thus heartedd 
away from her he parted, 
And trauelled to Italy with ſpeed; 
there he floriſht many a das? 
In his ſilkes and rich aray: 
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and did the pleaſures o u Lady fetd· 


At tua this Lavies pleaſurs, , 1 * 
to giue him gold and treaſure, 

And to maintaine him in great . 
at laſk came newes allur edi. 
Oka batlaile fought in Barbar, 
and he would valtantly go ſce ten wy 


Panp a noble gallant, 

ſould boch land and tallant: ; 
To follow Stukely to this famous fight: 

|  whergas three Kings in perſon would, 

- Adnentroully with courage bould , 
within the battaile ſhew themſelues in ſight, 


S.ukely and his followers all, 
be the king ok Portugall, 
Had entertainement like to gentlemen, 
the ning affected Stukely ſo, 
That he his ſecrets all did know: 
and boꝛe his ropall ſtandard now end then. 


Upon this day ofhonour, 
each Ring did ſhew his banner, 
Parocco and the Ring of Barberp, 


Poz- 
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Poztugall with al his traue, 110 ors 1 
Bꝛauelp gliſtred on the plaine: j 
and ganetheonſet there molt valiantly;;: i 
I: 285 A 
The Cannons they reſounded, © Firs 
thundꝛing dꝛums rebounded: | 
Kill, kill, as then was all the ſoldiers: cv; 
mangled men lay on the gzownd; :*- | 
And with blood the earth was dꝛound, f 
the lun was likewiſe darkened inthe u 


Deauen was ſ020diſpleated, | | 
and would not be appeaſed: | 
But tokens of Gods heauy wzath did name? 1 
that he was angry at this war, | 

Me ſent a fearefullblazing ſtar. 
wherby theſe Dingsanght __w —_— | 


Bloody was this langhter, 1 h 
o2 rather wilfull murther: 8 (flaine, | 
Whhere ſirſcoze thorfamy: fighting men was | 
thee kings within this battaile died, a 
With fozty Dukes and Earles beſtde, 
ths like will neuer myzedefoughtagaine. 


With wofularmes infoutding, - - j 
Stukely f 
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Seukely ſtood beholding 
This bloody ſacrifice of ſoules that day? 
he ſichirig ſaid; J wofall wight, - 
Ag aint my Conſcience heere did fight, 
and bꝛought 5 en WI 


- Beingthis mat. 


andwith greefes-oppretle en, 
_ Theſsbraue Italians that did ſell their lands 
A nithScukelythas to trauell fozth, 
And venture lines for little wozth, 
ou him al ot lar their murthering hands. 


thus iaduhveb⸗ * 

bl h:artwithſaz2ow ſounded* _ . 
hey to them all he made this heauy mone, 

\.thirg hant J left min contry deere, 

To bo ſo vildly murthered heere: 

even in this pintenmdergs ag not known, 
nir un II 
Arta -Ppwifs Xhausmuchto2onged; 
| fa uihat to her belenged: 

1 kaindiyſpent idle courſs df lits. 

- hat A daue dene is paſt Ie, 
And bzingeth naught but greefe to me, 
3 grant nod thy pardon gentle ei 
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Life I ſee tonſumeth, 
8 N pꝛeſumeth: | 
e this lite or mine into a nel: 


; ted in long uf Wings, 
2 r. Stukely bids the wozld adew; 


Stukelies life thus ended, 
was after death befrended, 


And like a ſoldier buried gallantip. FT ö 
_ — a gas; - E | 
Cately temple byilde 1 ö 
A ys dane e poireingin the ye | 
g 
BINS, 
1 


A Crowne-Guland 


Fend Ff 


* 27 


A moſt royall ſong-of de life and death of 
— the renowned Prinaefls Queene. * 
ꝛabet nt l — 7 5 


es the tune as the Ladies fall, 


Ez Englanyraiguedonte king, An 
—7— 
198 | anich mav ae Anne eofbuitain Queer, 


— bꝛought vnts this — 
and to her Ring delight: 

A daughter that in England made, 
Gods Goſpell ſhine moſt bzight. 


At Greenwitch was this Þ2incefſs bozne, 
that gallant plate in Kent: 
A houſe belou d of kings and Queenes, 
ahouſe ofſweet content. 

Euen in her childhood ſhe beganne, 
fo ſfoz'd with heavenly grace: 

That all Eſtates both high and low, 
her virtues did embzace. | 


Her 
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None like Elizabeth was found, 
in learning fo deuine: 


| Shehad theperfert ſkilfull arts, 


of all the muſes nine. 
In Latten Greke and Hebꝛew ſhee, 
molt ercellent was knowne: 
Tofozraine Kings Ambaſſado2s, 
the ſame was dailp ſhowne, 


The 7tallian French andSpanniſh tongue; _ 


te well could ſpeake and read. 

The Turkiſh and Arabian ſpeech , 
grew perfect at her need. 

Her muſicke made her wonderfull, 
ſo cunning therein found: 

The fame whereof about thewozld, 
in Pꝛinces eares did ſound. 


Pet when her royall parents lines, 
by death were tane away: 
And her deare bzother Edward furnd, 
to clodds of earth and clay. | 
Her cruoll ſiſter Mary ſought, 4. 
her laſting greefe and woe, 


| Regarding not the gyifts that God, 


vppon her did beffolw. 7 
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A bloody raiane Nueene Mary liud, 
a Papiſt in beleefe: 
Which was vnto Elizabeth, 
a great heart bzeaking areefe. 
A faithfull Pꝛoteſtant was the, 
at which Nucene Mary ſpighted, 
And in Elizabethes miſhaps, 
ſhe daily much delighted. 


Pooꝛe maiden by the Biſhops wills, 
in pꝛiſon ſhe was put: 
And from her frends and comfoꝛters, 
in cruell manner ſhut. 
Much hoping ſhe would turne in time, 
and her true faith fozſake: 
But firme ſhe was and patiently, 
did all theſe troubles take. 


Per fiffer foꝛthwith gaue command, 
her diat to be ſmall: | 

Per ſeruants likewiſe very fed, 
pea almoſt none at all. 

And alſo would haue tane her life, 
but that Ring Phillip ſaid: 

Oh Qutene thy centry will repozt, 
thou halt the Tiger plaid. 
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The Lo2d thus put this King in mind 


his choſen Saint to ſane: | 
Andlikewiſe to Queene Maries life, 

a ſodaine ending gaue. 
And ſo Elizabeth was fetcht, 

from pꝛiſon to a crowne: 
| Which ſhe full foure and foꝛty yearss, 
poſleſt with much renowne. 


She popery firſt of all ſuppꝛeſt, 
and in our Englich tonans: 
Did cauſe Gods bible to be read, 
which heauen continue long. 
Pooꝛs pꝛeaching likewiſe ſhs ozdaind, 
with plenty in this land: 
And ſtill againſt the foes thereof 
molt zealoufly did ſtand, 


The pꝛide of Rome this Qutene abates, 
and ſpightfull Spaine kept vnder: 
And ſuccozd much Low-contry ſtates, 

bwhereat the woꝛld did wonder: 
That ſuch a woꝛthy Pꝛince as ſho, 
ſhould woꝛke ſuch worthy things: 
And bꝛing moze honoz to this land, 
then all our foꝛmer 3 
= 
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The gould ftil bꝛought from Spanich. mines, 
in ſpight of all her foes: 
Lhzoughout all parts of Chꝛiſtendome, 
her bzaue aduentures ſhewes. 
Per battels fought vpon the Seas 
rcſounded vp to heauen: 
Mhich to aduance her fame and pꝛaiſe, 
her victory ſtill giuen. 


The Spaniſh power in eighty eight, 
which thirſted foz her blood: 

Poſt nobly like an Amazon 
their purpoſes withſtood. 

And boldly in her ropall campe, 
in perſon ſhe was ſe&ne: 

Che like was neuer done J thinke, 
by any Englih Qucene. 


Full many a Traptoꝛ ſince that time, 
che hath confounded quite: 
And not the bloodieſt mind of all, 
hir courage could affright, 
Foz mercy toynd with maieſty, 
ſtill made her foes her friends: 
By pardoning manp which deſerud, 


to haue vntimely ends, 
Tirone 


ö. 


of goulden Roſes. 


Tirone with all his Iriſh rout, 
of rebells in that land- = 
Though nere ſo deſperatebold and ffonf, 
but feard her great command. 

She made them quake and tremble ſoze 
but koz toheare her name: | 
She planted peace in that faire land, 

and did their wildygeſſe tame. 


Though warres ſhe kept with dangers great; 


in Ireland, France and Spapne. 
Pet her true ſubiects ſtill at home, 
in ſafety did remains, 
They iopd to ſe&her pzincely face, 
and would in nombers run: 
To meet her ropall Paieſtp, 
moꝛe thick then moates in Sun. 


But time that bꝛings all thinges fo end. 
a ſwift foot courſe did run: 
And of this ropall maiden Nuene, 
a wofull conqueſt won. 
Hir death bzonght feare vppon the land, 
no woꝛdtes but tales of wos: 
In Subiects eares reſounded then, 
where euer men did goe: 
D z Brit 
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But feare exchangd to pꝛeſent iopes, 
ſwiet comfozts loud did ring: 
In ſtead of Nueene the people cryd, 
long liue ourropall King. | 
Which name of King did ſceme moſt ſtrang, 
and made ys ſoꝛe to mule: 
Becauſe full many a peare the name, 
of King we did not vſe; | 


But ſuch a noble Ring he is, 
and ſo maintaines our peace: a 
That we in heart may daply wiſh, | 
his life may neuer ceaſe. | 
His Nueene and his poſteritp, 
god angels ſtill defend, 
This is my muſes chicke deſire, 3 
her melody to end. 


„— 8 


FIN Is. 


"of goulden Roſes. 
A Song of a Beggar anda King, 


Read that once in Africa, 


a P2ince that there did raine: 

Who had to name Cophetua, 

as Poets they did faine. Key” 
From Natures wozkes he did incline, . 
Sz ſure he was not of mp minde, * 
Me cared not foꝛ women kinde, 

but did them all diſdaihe. 
But marke what happened by the way, 
As he out of his window lay, 
He ſaw a beggar all in gray, 

which did increaſe his paine. 


The blinded bsy that ſhootes ſo trim, 
from heauen downe ſo high: 
He dꝛew a Dart and ſhot at him, 
in place where he did lye. 
Which ſoone did pierſe him to the quick, 
Fo2 when he felt the arrow pꝛick, 


_ Whichinhis tender heart did ſtick, 


he looketh as he would dye. 
What ſudden chance is this quoth he, 
That J to loue muſt ſubiect be, 
M hich neuer thereto would agree, 
hut ſcill did it dee. 


D 4 Then 
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Then tram his window hy did conie, 


and laid him on his bed: | 
A thouſand heapes ot care did runne, 
within his tronblod head. . 
Foz now he meanes to traue her laue, 
And now he ſeekes which way to pꝛoue: 


Mo he his fancie might remaus, 


and not this beggar wed. 
But Cupid had him ſo in ſnare, 


That this poze begger muſt pꝛepare: 


A ſalue to cure him of his care, 
oꝛ els he would be dead: 


And as he muſing thus did lye, 
he thought fo; ts deuiſe: 

Powhe might haue her company, 
that ſo did maſe his eyes. 

In the quoth he,doth reſt my life, 

Fo? ſurely thou ſhalt be my wife: 


Oz elſe this hand with ble dy knife, 


ths Gods ſhall ſure ſuffice, 
Chen from his bed he aroſe, 
And to his Pallace gatehe gees, 
Jull little then this begger knowes, 
when the the Ring eſpied. 


ol goulden Koles. 


The Gods pꝛeſerue pour Paieſty, 

tho beggars all gan.cry?-. 
Uouchſafe to giue your charity, 

our childꝛens fod ta buy. 
The King to them his purlle did cat, F 
And they to part it made great haſt: 
The ſilly woman was the laſt. 1 FE ts 

that after them didh pe. . 
The King he cald her bbs ET 
And vnto her he gaue his 1 aine; | 
And ſaid with vs you ſhall kemalue, 

till ſuch time as we das. 


Foꝛ thou ſhalt be my wife guoth pe... 
and hononred liketheNugne:.. . . +... 
With thee J meane to lead my life, 5 55 0 
as ſho;tly ſhall be ſeœene. — | 
Dur wedding day ſhall appointed be, 

Und euerp thing in their degree: . * 
Come on quoth he and follow me, 379 1 ot 
thou ſhalt go ſhift thee. cleane, - PER 

What is thy name, ſay an.quath be. 

Phenelophon O King quoth the, 

With that che made a lows courtſey; 
atrim one as I weene+ - 
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Chus hand in hand along they walke, 
vnto the Wings Pallace: 
The King with courteous comly talke, 
| thisbegger doth imbꝛace. 
The begger blucheth Starlet read, 
And itcaight againe as pale as lead, 
But not a wo2dat all che ſaid, 
ſhe was in ſuch a maſe: 
At last ſhe ſpake with trembling voyce, 
And ſaid O Ring 4 do reiopre: 
That you will take me foꝛ p your choice, 
and my deare ſo baſe. 


And when the wedding day was come, 
the Ring tammanded ſtraight : 
The noble men both all and ſome, 
bpan the Qutzene to waight. 
And ſhe behaued her ſelfe that day, 
As if ſhe had nener walkt the way, 
She had fozgother gowne of gray, 
that che _ tare of late. 
Che Pꝛouerbe old is come to paſſe, 
The Pꝛieſt when he began his maſſe, 
Foꝛgets that euer Clarke he was, 
he knoweth not his eſtate. 


ver 


of goulden Roſes. 


Here man vou read Copherua, 
though fancie long time ked: 
Compellsd by the blinded bop, 
the beggar foz to wed. 
Pe that did loners lookes viſvaine, 
To do the ſame, was glad and faine, 
3 elſe he would himſelfe haue flaine, 
inffozies as we read: 
Diſdaine no whit O Lady deere, h 
But pitty now thy ſeruant here, de þ 
Leafk that it hap to thee this yearez, © 
as to that Ring it did. 1. = 


And thus they lead a quiet life, 
During their pꝛince ly rains. 
And in a tombe were buried both, 
as waiters ſheweth plaine. 
The Loꝛds they tgoke it grienoully, 
The Ladies tooke it heauily, - 
The Commons cryev pitiouſly, 
their death to them was pains. 
Their fame did ſound ſo paſſingly, 
That it did pierce the Starry ſkp, 
2 thozow out the woꝛld did flpg, 
eueryPainces realme. 
P F IN IS. 
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A Louers Song in praiſe of 
Sy his Miſtre e. Glier nolecrgt” 


7 A \ x 2 
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To the tune of peilen. 8 1 0 * 
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* 


F that Appelles now did raigrie5''! 7! '- -* *; 
Who ener ſought fo2 ts haue fame: 

Yo might haue wone with leſſer paine, 
greater honoz to his name. 

Foz with great paine he ſought all Grieca. 

Till he had found the faireſt pece. | 


Thꝛoughout all Greece he tould nat view, 
ſo faire, ſo feate, ſo fine withall ; | 
Noz pet his penccll neuer dꝛew, 

ſo faire a pete and neuer ſhall, 
Wherefoze if he had ſeene thcſe dayes, 
He might haue wone a greater p2aiſe . 


Oh happy man might he haue ſaid, | 
il he had liued ts this time: | 
Foz to haue ſane ſo faire a Paide, 
in all p2opoztions made ſo fine . 
Der fullgent face, ſo faire, ſo cleare, 
That Europe cannot ſhewher peere- 


Piggy 


of Golden Roſes.” | 


Pigmalion with his grauers then. 
could neuer wozke ſo faire a pte: 
Poꝛ pet Apelles in his time, 
did neuer le the like in Greece, 
Foz if he had he would haue ſaid, 
That Venus was not like this maid, 


She is a gratt of noble groweth, 
and woꝛthy 1s the of her fame: 
Foz why her vertues plainely ſheweth, 
that well ſhe bath dceſernd the ſame. 
Uherefo2emy painfuil pen alwaies, 
Shal neuer ceaſe to wzite her praiſe. 


O that my pen could print her praiſe, 
accoꝛding to her iuſt deſert. 

That might ſay and ſe thoſe dayes, 
that J deſired 'with my heart 

Foꝛ ſtill J ſought and euer ſhall, 

y Piſtrẽs praiſe might paſſe them all. 


Now pꝛoofe and pꝛaiſe in one is knit, 
and hath blowne to p:aiſe this maids 
And Juſtice doth in Judgment fit, 
foz to perfoꝛme that I haue ſaid⸗ 


A Crowne-Garland 


s fo conclud an end to make, 
ag the gods J her betake. 


Another. 


To a new tune. 


T*. Bee doth loue the wertet flower, 
a ſo doth the bloſſome the Apzill ſhower: 
And J doe lone that Lady truely, 

why ſhould not J loue her that loues me. | 


The bird doth lone the momningbzight, 
to ſe the day is her delight: 
And do loue to ſò her face, | 
in whome that J doe loue is my ſolace. 


The fiſh doth loue the flouds by kind, 
fo2 want of it they are bu pynd: 

And J doe loue her pꝛeſents alſo, 
in whomc that z loue and loue no ma. 


The Lybard dath loue to lie and pꝛap, 
vpon the faces that goeth him by: 
And 2 do leue to loke and gaſe, | 
_ bponmy true-loues molt pleaſant face. 
he 


— 
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baof Golden Roſas- 


The Dereddthioacin words to dwell, 
àgqs I toyouthetruth ſhall tell, 
And J doe lone as doth the deere, 
oh whereas J loue would Chiſt J were 


Troylus that Low withall his might, 
Creſſed of Trop that was ſo bzights 
And Jdolone as farre as he, 
and cuer ſhall vntill A dye. 


FINIS. 5 


In praiſe and diſpraiſe of 
women. \ | 


To apleaſant new tune, 


V Omen to pꝛaiſe who taketh in hand, 
a number ſhall diſpleaſe: 
But who ſo doth them moſt diſpzaiſe, 
doth molt line at their eaſe. 
Whereat 3 muſe and maruailemuch, 
and ſhall do till A die, 
And if pou thinke J ſap not trus, 
aſks them if that J le. 


n 
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P 5 _ 


They are mans 10 1 only may, 
and comſoꝛt at his ned: 
T They cheriſht him in all affaires, 
how euer that he ſped. 
And that that ſhe foꝛ him may doe, 
tbe both it willingly. 
And it, ec. 


And when their huſbands be farre from how; 
then wil they ſpin and carde: 
They wil not goſfip and go gay, 
but then they fare full hard. 
They riſe vp early and lyedowne late, 
thep labour sarneſtlp, 
To ſaue a pennp oz a groat, 
alke them, tc. 


And it her huſband chance to chide, 
ſhegines him not a woꝛd: 
Or it height che anſwers him, 
no moꝛe then doth a bourd. 
But out ſhe goeth about her woꝛke, 
and takes all patiently: | 
Except ſhe croune him with a ſtoole, 
Aſhe them, ec. 8 


renn 


SA 


of goulden Roſes, 
Oz with her ten comm andements 
ſhe takes him on the fate: 2 
Chat from his cheekes downe to his „ 
a man map ſee cach race. 
The go dman then muſt weare a cloutz | 
the goodwile che willrye: £ j 
Þerhuſband hurt ſo heauilp, —. | 
ſhe takes;02 elſe Aly. 


Then to his bed the wil not come; 

noꝛ with him will be greedz 

Unleſle che haue a Petticoate, 2 
oꝛ elce ſome other weed. LN. 

And when the wich het goſſips met; 1 
ſhe telles them by and by: 2 1224 
how ſhe her dee 9 

. aſke, ec. _ 


Well done good gollip aiththoone, an 
| +. your pꝛactiſe well we pꝛaifet — 2 
I dꝛinke to you foꝛ your good dad | 
the fecond goſſip ſayes. = | 
They all to put the lame in bre, " — | 

do pꝛomiſe by and bv: my n an 
Which they faikil vnto their power; 55 4¹¹ g 
| _ fozthwith,0z eile Alke. WER ee 1 
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Good wines a iudgement I you pꝛap: 
pour berdit Let me ag _ 
Where all be falce oz all be true, 
by you it muſt appears: 
Pow ener that the mattter goeth, 
the trueth pon mult deſcr :: 
Oꝛ elſe it is not poſlible, 
to know if that A lye. FINIS. 


The Louers fairing ſent to his beſt beloued,) 
To the tune of I wander yp and downe, 


P comfozt and wp, * 
M this fairing I do b: 4 9% 
Let not vnkindneſſe him deffroy; 1. 
tat is thy faithful frienn. | 


| Aloyallheart A fend, Ny F 
to thee the ſame Jgiuet-- ---+ +; 1 
O cheriſh it, and keepeitſafs,  -- 
and ſo the ſame willliye, 


But it you it fotane, 

— will not peeld it . 
nes, and dyes, and (wne is fled, 
withia dts ſpace.” - a 


A 
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of goulden Roſes? 
O llie no pzomiſe made, = =» 
noz domenotdiſdaine?  * 
One frowne will ſtrike ſo cruelly, 
that A wall liue in pains. 


A (mile renines me being dead, 
and is a iopfull treaſure: 


© let that ſunne-ſhine ere be ſpꝛed 
foz it is my cee. 5 


Oy ſelfe,and wealth,and all Jhans; 641 


a Fairing J do giune: 
To thee that firff my heart polſeſt, 
and ffill maiſt make me liue. 


Stitenotthy heart mo mk itharss FE ; 


but intertaine mine Inne: 


n THe 


Iſhall much comfozt win. 


Returne me comfoztback, 
let me not languiſh ener ? 
Foz {am 
till death my __ ſeuer. 
FIN Is. 
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The Maidens kind. +. to her louer, © i 
Jo the ſame tune. 


ake courage gentle lone, 
Jnener willthee foꝛſake: 
Foz while Jline ſhall euer man, 
poſſeſſionof me taks, 15 


Typ L opall heart Ile kope, 
and ſend mine back to thee: 
ine is in feare to liue in paine, 
but thine Nam lure is free. 


Che pꝛomiſe that 3 made, 
J vo and fweare Jlokepe: 
My loue to thee ſhall euer wake, 
oh neuer let nene | 


Nofrownes wall kill my face, 
bnt ſmiles ſhall ſtil be ſcne: 
Along vntil I ſe thy fac, 
that abſent longhath bene. 777 
12 82 677 
Py heart doth melt! are, 
| and neuer ſhall beh rd: | 
1 e Þ | Women 


UWamen haue neuer ſteely hearts, 
foꝛ then their ſer. were mard. 
All comfoꝛt A can ſend, 
J do rcturne tothe: 
Py heart, my ſelfe; and al A bar, 
is thine 0 ] 
inis. 13671 


| Amaides complaint ſor jack of a den * 1 


of goulden R ofcs; - 


Expreſſing the anguiſh in mind ſhe doth — a 


O Paiden may ſo well as | - 


complains of her hard — 


J am now in pꝛime ot veares, 
pet thereis noyoug manbemes, 
A bꝛeſt that harboretha heart, 


that hath compaſſion any rt: 0 


Therefore I am ſore affrad, 
I ſhall live and dye a maid. 


— I A * © * 
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J calf as other maideus doe, 
Amorous glances #82 to mort 

Poungmen to ſettle on my ine, 
but thoſe glantes dd — 


They are line ſhaftes by blindmen 50% 


** a marke that ow hot. 
W 3 
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| Thereforclamſoreaffraid; 
I ſhall live and dic amaide, 


ELwenty winters haue 4 fene, 

as as many ſommers greene: 
Lis mongh to bꝛœd biſpaire, 

ſo long a maiden⸗ head to beare, 
Tis a burden of ſuch waight, 

that I would faine be eaſdol b Eraighk; 
Buralaſſeilamgfraid,gic, 


JI know that poung⸗ men me reiect, 
my beauty mierrits mo2e refpectt 
My quicke gray eps mprherygheeke, 
where tha map nde that lit ta ſgks 
Matter tomcreaſclones fire, : 
and to firthemtodeſice; 
But alaſſe I am afraid. . 


Higho J laue, pet modetty, 
bids me not be to to free: 
In demonſtratingmy paine, 
leaſt rebuke and ſhame J gaint. 
But where ſire is thers it ſmoakes, 
followes heauy ftreakcs: 
Our a e Ia alraid, &. | 


— — — c_— — 
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I loue, pet lone binds me to paine, 
lone reiected s louers bains, 
Me maides are bound by modeſty, 
at all aſſaies to ſecrecy. 
Paoveſfie's to ſtrict a dame, 
to her will I cannot frame. 
Out alaſſe I am afraid. &c. 


Time hath w2ought an alterat.on, 
bluſhing is a fooliw faſhion: 
All majdes leaue it, ſo will J, 
and to min ſoꝛe, a ſalue apply. 
Babiſh bluſhing hinders all, 
who would to modeſty be thꝛall. 
I will be no more afraid, 
Ile no longer be a maide, 


3aſhfull young-men make bs bould, 
when they laue in bondagehould, 

They take from vs that ruddp dye, 
that ſhould vpon our faces lye. 


Condemne vs not then, lous makes wap, 


like fire that's hid in dꝛpeſt bar, 


J will be no more afraid, 


lle no longer liue a maids. 


FINIS. 
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The e of an Ale. wiſes daughter. A 
; for the loſſe of her Virginity, | | 


To: a new tune, 


Þ NB theſpzing tw when Plants do bud, - 
and birds ble chirping notes: 
Uhen beaſts do gather heart or gralle, ' 
and fiſh in water flotte. 
It was my chance fo2 ta eſpie, 
a Himph of Venus traine: 
{Which in a groue wherein he fat 7 ets 
did mightily. complaine: 4 W 
Ahearkned to her ſad lament; . #; 
A liſtned to her tale, 
WMhereby it ſeemed that = bad, 
ſet honeſty to ſale 8 1 
Alas ſaid — dare, 
an Alewife wastome: ct 
D that it was npheauie chanee, 
to vſe han caunpany;: 270 26 3 
Wo be to him that with beni, 
of Angels me intiſ d: 
 Thiiſe woe be to the golden baits 
that often me ſurpziſd.” 
Moe 


P 


ofgouldenRoſes. . 


Mlde to the topes of youth to raſh, 
woe to the crafty ſnares : 
Df Croked age, that youth doe catch | 
in nets at vnawares.  - 1 
W oe to dame Nature foꝛ hir paines, p 

in making me theglaſſe 
Foz others, foꝛ to ſcoffe and laugh, 
as they the way do paſſe. 
Then guſhed out the Siluer ſfreames, 
of water from her eyes, | 
Ahich did bedew her Roſeate. cherkes, . 
and that in dolefull wiſe, ty 
Ienkm. At which J tame, ⁊ ſpake theſe bons, 
what foꝛtune hath decreed⸗ 
©: how 2 02 why?: haue fatall ere 
committed ſuch a deed 
That thou the mirroꝛ ot our age, 
and pꝛide of Natures bower: 
Farre ſweeter then theruddpRoſe, . 
oꝛ gallant Gillyſlower, | 
Should'ff thus lament and pine away: 
Whoſe cheerfull countenante | 
The hearts of pong and eake of old, 
hath cauſd full oft todaunce, 
If lofle of lone? Iſt want of wealth: 
Is cauſe _ 1 alone? 


* 


wal 
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| '  ACrowne-Garland 
D: AF the death of ſome deare friend, 
- that cauſeth tha to mone : 


to make the thing ſo ſtrange: 
Experience teacheth after full, 
_ _  therenzds muſt be a change. 
The golden baite intiſedhath, 
ſt⸗zhe pꝛetious Pearle from me: 
— Which ta be gotten back againe, 
-  remaines without remedy. 
| Jen-Pbur meaning (\we&t)J do not know, 
A pꝛap pou tell it plaine : 
| Faine would J finde ſome remedy, | 
ts s caſe vou of pour paine. ES 
. Too. A thanke pou fo; pour kind god will, 
wich you did thew tome: 
In recompentce whercof J will, 

my wo2ds make plaine to thes. 

As nature had ade:ned me, 
with gifts of beauty rare: 
Do ſoꝛ to deck and trim my ſelfe, 
was all my chiefeft care, 
Chen manp ſuters came ts me, 
- © andmelk my betters were. 
' Whom Jdiſdain'd and ſetiightbp, 
my minde was io ſeucre. 
| Attength there came an aged man, 


100. Not lo, my friend, what doolt thou mean, 


of 


6 


| 


| Thus haſt thou heard my friend my gricfe, 


of goulden Roſes. 
of money ſtoꝛe had he: - * 1 
Who with his bags and golden baits 
hath bꝛed my miſerp. | 2 
y mother v her conſent, 34 
and cauſd me dos the ſame: . 
Which maketh me tzus to lament, 
that J mutt liue in ſnanic. 
Wet Paidens then example take, > 
and warning by my fal: 
Leaſt they like me. ſhjould catched bos 
by comming to the call. 


- 


J can no longer ſtap: 
Adew.,and twenty times fagewell, 260 
this ſozrowfull month of Pay. FINIS. 


A new Sonnet of Coridon and Phillida. | 
Oridon ariſemy Cordon, | * — 
, Tiran ſhineth cleare: | 
Cor. Whois it that calleth Coridon, a 
who is it J heare. 1 
Phi Phillida thy true loue calleth the, 
ariſe then, ariſe then, 
Ariſe and fed thy flocks with me. 
Cor. Phillidamp true is it ſhe: 
A tome then, come then, | 
I tome and feed mp flocks with thee. 


+; 2 


r 


ACrowne- Garland 


Phi. Here are cheries ripe orden e 

kate them koz my ſake: .- 

Cor. Heres my oacenpipe mylayelp OT 
ſpoꝛt fo2 thee to make. 


Per ares e ip, 
to knit ther, to knit the,, 


A paire of ſtockins white as ae. 


here are reds my true lous ſine and neat, 


To make ther, to make the, 
a bonnet to withltatd the heate. 


Phi. will gather flowers my erer 
to ſet in thy Cap : 

Cor. A will bony ow my touely on, 

to ſet in thy lap 
Phi. A wil buy my — och loue garters gay 

fo: Sundaies;fo2 Sundaies: | 
Co weare about his legs ſo tall, 

Cor. J will buy my true⸗laue pellow ape, 
Fo: Sundaics,fo2 Sundates; :' 

+; 1M Wore about her midle fmall. 


Phi. When my Coridon ſits on a bill, 
making melody: 1 
Cor. Mhen my lonely on ſits at On m, 
unging en 2 -715:0 

11. Sure 


7 
— 


of Golden Roſes. 


Sure me thinkes my true · lous doth e 
fo: ſwrtueſſe, foʒ ſwertneſſe, 1705 
Our Pan that old Arcadian knight, + 1 
and me thinkes my true-loue beares 9 bl 
Foz cleareneſſe;fs2clearenefſe: 
beyond the nimphs that beſo baight. 


Phi. Mad my Coridon, my C exidon; 
bin alacke my ſwaing: 
Pad mylouely on, my louely on, 
bin in da plaine. 
Cinthia Endimion had refuſ d, 
pꝛefer ing, pꝛeferring: 
My Coridon to play withall. 
the Nueene of loue had bin excul d, 
Bequeathing, Bequething: 
my Phil idathe golden ball, 


Ponder comes my mother, Coridon; 
whither ſhall J fly: 

Under ponder beech my lonely one, 
While ſhe paſſeth by. 

Sap to her thy true⸗loue was not here; 
remember, remember: 

To moꝛrow is another day.. ; 
doubt me not my true. one do not teare 


Wa Farwel 


N 


ACrowne-Garland 
Farcwel then, fart well then, 


heanen kerpe our lone alway. 
FINIS. 


Coridons Complaint, 


Hillida where haft thou bin: 
1 Long it is ſince I haue ſeens 
| mp Phillida. 
Euery teu n when dgp was boon, - 
In the abſenceof theſunne, 
haue wemet, my loue to ſpoꝛt and play. 


Nom thy abſente makes me fcare, 
Coridon s Rot held ſo deare, 

| Bf Philida. : 
9s he earſt was wont to bee: 
Smile as thou wert wont on me, 
Phil. ida, my faireſt Phillida. 


Coridon is now as true, 

As when firlt the heauenly hew, 

Made him all- admiring ſtand, 

And dis loue and life command, 
Phillida, my faireſt Phillida. 


Such 


of Golden Roles. 


Such ad dumps thy abſence bzeeds, 

That mꝑ Daten Needs, 

| ire Phillida, | 

J lay by, and ſighing ſit : : | 

So;row ſiabes, and teares begef. 

Phillida,wtp faireſt Phillida. | 

© rid © 4 | 
| 
' 


With thee Itan i play and ſing, 
And mine armes ſhall, liks a ring, 
fairs Phillida | 
Circle the: and then Jhold, | 
Chats moze defir'd of me then gold. | 
Phillida, my faireſt Phillida. | 


But — dein 2 — | 
Cure me, oz AJ | 

Pinkige lat unt — nous. | 
FINIS, 14 


Philljdacs 


| ACtowne-Garland 
 Pbyllidaes lind rephe, 225 


| J}/ Peretoze faints my Coridon ? 
| Shinkes thou Jam fach a one, | 
as Creſſida? 
A will p2wne as firme to thee, | 
As Lucrece o Penelope, 
| Coridon doubt not afPhillidas 


Though A haue been abſ ent ung, 
Faint notmy tiver Coridene 
| thy Phillida! i! . 
JS, as thou art, true and iutk, | 
Strong in loue, but weake in luſt. 
Coridon doubt nor nt Phillida. 


For, though our ler are ade ereus, | 
change, | 


* Phillida delight in 
mp Cofidon: 
If my abſence made thee grreue, 
Let my p2eſence now reliene | 
Coridon, my de&ereſt Coridon, 


2s in me thou takeſt delight, 
So do in thy ſwerte light, 


Pp 


Au». 


| 0 Golten Roſe: ' 


F . Paws e; 
8 — oe; 
Coridonany deareſt Coridon. 


The chiefeſtbothfoz wen and ent, 

Do choice am J oe—+ Tx 

Looks the linerpofthoſppings 114136 
to deck thee-Coridon 4 As : 


then do nat thy Philli 
Such a louing 

F = 

Such a heart . 


ſeparatian: 
cee ke — 


mern, = 
* 


rials. 


A Croviectialane- 


A [New ſonnet of a Knight and a faire Virgin. | 
Io the tune of ee 8 | | 


I hw ning Archar to, 
WM t as he did ride: | 3 
Did miet a faire and bꝛight, 
about the grenewoad ſide. HOLE 
Could ſhe well 02 couldſhe ws, 
helighted ol his ad: 


Jin 


Andthere he toakeagainſt her b, 
8 3261: 96 N20 


Commanded — he ould be hong, 
foz this his hainous derd: 72 


The Nuene alas conſidering this, 
it was a pitteous thing: | | 
To caff away ſo faire a man, | 
ſhe begd him or the King, 
Unto the Knight then che began, E 
no 


of GoldenRoſes: 
now pꝛiſoner art thou mine: 
Foz thou ſhalt dye foꝛ ought J ina, W 
extept thy wittes are ins. 1 nag 
Pet J will giue the a whole yeares ſpaces 
to know of woemens kind: 
What thing it is that woemen lone a, 
if they may haus their mind 
Fall ſadly — tis: Bnightaway, -: 92 
ome councell fo: g7 e e 
To know the canſe; to kepe e, 
that was to bim aſſigu v. © 


When that the vere tas almoſt ant, 
h e£where lerne: 
Tw = 
= 


. ' 


Ses baded ul before e, 
aus one that was tuteld⸗ — P "FR 


Aman ears b, 


A Crowne-Oartand | 
Hel oy — then, ſhe faid again, 
dd it lo: pou: 


* — mult agras ta grant tt nie, 
that you may eaſily dog. 


Eontentquoth become nth hey 3 


po tothe Quene* | 


to hears the matter ſcand. 


A ge n 
Th e 2 del, 3 
thett 


. 
Artiaht, hath hit baue 
Rate+ 5 rome dnt au „ 


This wozthy 


EEE z 


of GoldenRoſes, D 


the troth that he did plight. 
Whatis that quoth he, mary quoth a 
that J map bee pour wife: 

Alas quod he,then woe is mee, | 


Chere was no whit, but marriage bwin. 
and both laid in a bed: 
When ſhe did ioy to pꝛoue a toy, 
he turned away his head. 
Sirquoth the, were nat pon better haye m; 


being both ſhzewd and old: 
Chen to haue youth,that fo2 a truth. 

wauld make you a Cuckold. = 
| —— - 00 2D 
| good Nord uh daes ure these 
| 36 was fo rang lo thochang, *.- 2 
| 4 could —— 295 
5 FINDS . 21. 
| © 24 70 1s 45 8 8 
[EY 45 .\1 


A Crowne. Garland | 
A new w ſong of an Hoſtiſſe and herGueſts, | 


Ju the tune of the paincer, 


Mil not to taint Batherines goe, 
ftollsugh no moze: | 
Py Hoſtiſte chides and checks me ſo, 
Jam ſorry therefoꝛe. | | 
When J came in as merry as a pyct 
the hung the chin, the lookt awzy. 
Obs hoald, che ſcould, ſhe looked fo cop, 
Itould not he merry tauld nat ioy, 


A ſaw her fit ſo maidenly, 
when came in: 

To buſſe and kiſſe her curfaouſly, 
2 did begin. 
Tho moe J thewed my countenance free, 
the moze beſhzewod,the wozſe was the: 
Per talke time ſo ſoure, 
A dur not tarry thers halle en hetwer. 


Che berre was bitter fa my tut, 101 
tell pou true: 


S came to ſoone to make ch haſt, as did enſus 


Pet aſter al: : theſe comely thewes, 


| 


of Golden Roſes. 


as beſt becomes thoſe — ſhzewes: 
The frownes were gone, and frollick ſhe, 
contented was to welcome me. 


Then had we chat and cheere at will, 
as ſerued the place. 
Aredy friend — pots to fill, 
and 
The Good — 8 not at home, 
the gueſts were cut ouer heart and come: 
The thzew became a curteous dame. 


The three hoop'd pot was filled round, 
fo: lackof 
Aneats-foat in the towns was en | 
and we dꝛew neere. | 
To take our fill of euery top, 
our Hoſtiſſe was nolonger cop: 
But thankes be to E od our friends «its; 
our mallice and all was tous | 


nis 


* 


4 Crewne-Garland- 


R Alsek: Dt on be deach 10 2 cab 
man who was executed in the time of 
| King Edward. | 


es" koꝛtune gern fer the Govs, 
alas and ſhould ſhe fc 4 


Should woꝛthy wightes of noble blocy, 


receine ſuch moztall woe: 


Alas pooze Criglant now alas, 


Thy wo wil hoztly come to poli; 


In time of noble Edwards raigne, 
whoſe fame doth farre refound: 

Dis vncle oeare bid trathmaintaine, | 
and all his foes confound, 

But in theend alas alas, 


een, bzonght tts, . 


rely name and tourage ſtout, 
cy roy map repozt: 
Couldnot defend him from the rout, 
ofthoſe that did #xto:t. 
; Putin the end alas alas, 
bis Pofullveath wes bronght topaſls 


Ve 


le- 


n —— * 


of nn 


 Þewas bereft ofnable power, x 


And caſt intothe pziſon Tower, | 
his tounents to enlarge: 

Where as he lap alas alas, 
to dolcfuil veath wasjoaght to pen. 


| Who then did — au, | 


wherefozeheWas condemned, - 
Is not the ſcntence of thoſe lawes 
ok all good men cammended: 
O noble Duke alas alas 
thy wofull death is come to pale. 


Pow wa thon led vnto Tower-hill, = 
with billes beſet about: 3% 
Euen like a lambe contentedflill, : 
befoꝛe the wooluiſh rout. \ 
O Summerſet Alas alas, * 
thy wofull death is come to paſſe. 


Pow did the Common people cry, 
with heaped voyces fhril: 


A Crowne Garland 
He food bpright a noble Duke, 


Content pour ſelues this was his ſule, 
the lawe s haue me controld. 

Alas pooze ſoules alas alas, 
your wowithatly come to palle. 


Pap to; the peate of Edward Bing, 
|. pour Doueraignehe did ſay: 

That he may pꝛoſper in liu ig, 
ve gond people pꝛap. 

Leaſt that his foes alas alas, 

do bing his wofull death topaſſe, | 


Dur Summer ſweet was thus bereft, 
and winter did enſue: 
What carefull hearts to vs were left: 
are ſince appꝛosued true. 
Dh England cry alas alas, 
r tome ow bee 


Finis. 


— 
— I 
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A pleaſant new Sonnet intituled, wine owe 
deare Lady bit aue, 


To the turt of Rotz ero | 


, 


Fa 
Pne owne deare Lady bꝛaue, 2 bee 3 
would God it were my hap: y 
To be the Spanniell that pou haue, 8 
| to dandlo in yeurlap, 


Oꝛthat A were fo feate, 
tao pleate pou with my kkippes: 
To tate me vp in pour conceit, 
to ſtand and lick your lippes; 


2 that my pꝛanking pace, 
in all points could agree: 
To touch your traine in guery place, 
at leaſt as neere as he. | 


MD; that J could ſo bꝛagge, 
oꝛ ſimper with my taile: 
To take me vp into pour lap, 
to one what A doe ele. 


A Crowne Gatland 


Then ſhould I hop hope ant have, 
arr ng the diſh, | 

r * 

accozding to my with. 6 | 


And fleeps betweene your paps 1 
Tap den on the bes: 1 Fenn 


5 Would God you wut — 
: grant ine E 

Alick e leape m_ 3 
in luch a puppte tes plus. 


Should neuer faining whelpe, 

 focloſely kepe you play: 15 

N nn 
pour ſetrets to hea g. 


Bat what it ſhould behoue, | 
A paniell to pꝛofeſle: | 
Tocloake 0 hive;whenyoutemon#s $50 
n part ſhall benoleſſe. * 50 


o * . 7 1 

* * * as 
N 
* And 


' ofGoldenRes. ; 
nd Og 6 LIENS 
gr; might p * == 
Foz bie, * 
pt nt ſowellag 3. 1 ti _ 


"_ 
1 > + * $4, 


ehen neee ee, 
OC PII. ne 


en now fe; 
8 8 
Oz elſe the 7 
Riis no ee 

Irie 31; 53755 n Fe 


A new nu f nt ile nd 
her busband. 


= 4 
* 
2148 
9 V 
15 5 


did his minde d 
| 8325 what ſhall J 
bar — 


| AGrowne Garland 
Foz J may bid wo wozth the time, 


that ere with her A matched: .. | 
Fo: with her thatare da burpe; 


my face ſhe hath belcratched. 
Toa Surcgion J was dziuento run, 
+ foztogoebega plaiſter: 


So thus God knowes buten gest, n 


my wiſs mii be my maiſter. 11's 
Abzudge 4 d2oile Jtoffe J toyle, - 


fill that the dar be endend d 


At night a make to her 


what monn 
7 auen pocket th will ſearch. - 
and ſay J am a wafer; 
like a mome J liue at home, 
Ide mee be maiſter. 


| Fez alth panes that I'dotake, 
et Elbe Hole hining 


x uo rao ane, . bs 
ers 8 20} 11355 of 


«0 
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Thus honneſt friendas vou haue heard, + 
J daily liue in ſo:row: 

Ok neuer a neighboꝛ that J haue, 

dare J once lend oꝛ bozrow. 

If I ſhonjalive as many peares, 

as euer did King Neſtoz: 

Pet in my mind it ſtill me feares, 
that ſhe would be my maiſter. 


2 dare not fir foꝛth ot her ſight, 
but when J am a wozking: 
Foz her iealous mind doth thinke Jun, 
hone 


and lweares thecle bee the mailer. 


Exe 


